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b*tom downtown Wash- ■ 

A, ington, Ace, lb4; te- 
1**ier had only tin faDra . . i 
the signs. , jT 

“CIA 5 Mis. Spy Mu- 
tton, • Clean Rest < ! 


By D»n 


including Mandari 
Serbo-Croat-* 

’ Ac# got a map 
bofldlng at the so 
Mfea <^>untcr and 

m~my «o the 


was Just 
pishing his snappy pat* 
pMI tad skid, “Let’s have 

for * every* 
paddy's favorite case offi- 
fflm, Mat Jme&i" 

RiBRsftft - .’y e. 

ffiskJcam. bounced out of 

precisely 

iMj|p he opened an 
^fmt^and took off bis 
MMpb helmet Instantly his 
w.li^SPP^Ved. He was 
general with a 

S^SpWMiwfuH of secrets. 

s %*. r • 

Newspaper photogra* 
pbers clicked like a 
horde of crickets and the 
W general Winked. 

"You ciazy?'* he 
shouted at Jones. ‘'They 
'} plint photograph of me 
;hiidT get filing squad!” 

c,. Jones explained that 
the new £IA reflected- 
the Washington mood of 


'CIA 3 Mis. Indian 
elry, - Free Ice Wa- 




:±r , • * >5 % 4 

Ace parted 


camperaandar*ns,t$any 
with out-of^tate plates. 1 
IJd big lobby of, *he < 
Cary,; Pa**r» * 

f* **We* *m<*»d,i 

wtth portraits i } of. great . 
spies and exhibit cases 
containing famous dis> 
guises, estimates of Bus- 
’Stan troop strength and 
the like. 

* - Vi 1 - ; C : , . - , 

Signs showed the 
crowds of tourists where 
to gather for the free ’ 

lours in .12 languages. 


4he Deputy Dipt 

^HcRelatioas^ 


jfj • -v. T; <7 -p ? . • \ - • 1^2 <„ 

Ofoulw just in tfmeto 
see an actual clandesitopi 
meeting between an' 
>* agent and hit CIA case 
> officer/* Wally sat d, 

• >- r« draggiag AOe .past, the/.-* 
~ r Allen ^Duller Memorial 
^•Executive Washroom : 
M^afnd into nhe Colonel 
5 Penkovsky Memorial ^ 
Auditorium. The 


^ hew pU-^aiftr 
i xmiled, “to always, glad 
lo Wakome gentlemen of 
.. the, press." a .. . .... 

“Veab; 'yeah.“ "Ace 


“No seriously, things 
have changed,” Waily 


warm- 









•> ! r r ■ , 

i ■■■ ■ 



openness, exposes and 
^morality. 

''Molality, shmolali 
ty, said the general, 
1 m gonna sclam!” 
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The audience ap- 
plauded arid some re- 
marked that this was a 
vast improvement over 
the old, sneaky CIA. 


. you our Portugal Desk. '. 

' . - .. . : 

At the Portugal Desk, 
Wally and Ace watched 
a half dozen people sit- 
ting .around drinking 
vinho verde. 

>• “See?” Wally smiled 
proudly. “Every other 
intelligence service in 
the world is in Portugal, 


"Any guestions?” Wal- 
ly grinned. , 
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"•TeaVIidw;. : 


bribing people, subvert 
- ,ing officials, and wh;.l i 
the CIA doing? Nothin*.! 
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Now I want to show 
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